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An Eye Witness Account 
of Kennedy’s Last Hours 


BY HARRISON EDWARD 
■ LIVINGSTONE 

Representative Henry B. Gon- 
zales (D-Texas) was in the motor- 
cade with President John Fitz- 
gerald Kennedy when the Presi- 
dent was assassinated. He rushed 
to Parkland Hospital and sat with 
Mrs. Kennedy while her husband 
and his close friend died. After 
years of thought, Gonzales intro- 
duced resolutions in the House of 
Representatives to establish a 
committee to investigate the mur- 
der, and was subsequently named 
committee chairman. 

Mr. Gonzalez and I talked for 
several hours recently. Here is his 
testimony. Although the news- 
papers have not mentioned it, the 
revelation of conspiracy in the 
major political murders in our 
nation in recent years will mark 
1977' as a watershed year in our 
history. Our future, and the future 
of the democratic ideal, is inter- 
twined with these conspiracies. It 
is a dangerous and critical time. 

The public is being manipu- 
lated by “powerful, organized 
interests” as Gonzales said to the 
House Rules Committee on Jan- 
uary 25th, “who do not want the 
truth to come out.” To quote 
Judge Sweet from Pennsylvania, 
speaking of chief committee 
counsel Richard Sprague; “He 
will not have an easy time. There 
are powerful vested interests who 
want this thing hushed up.” 

The following is the conver- 
sation between Gonzales and 
myself ; 

“There was”, said Gonzales, 
“some apprehension, but not of 
physical violence. I fully felt that 
somebody would try to embarrass 
John Kennedy in Dallas.” 

“Could you see the car at all? 
Could you see it slow down?” I 
asked. - : . 

“Oh, we were at a standstill by, 
the time I heard the shots.” 

“Could you see the President’s 
car stop?’’ 

“Well, I saw it stop. Let me 
tell you something. Because I was 


with that President every inch ot 
the way. I was in the parade in 
my home town. That’s .where we 
landed; in San Antpnio. I Was in 
the parade in Houston. I as in the 
parade in Dallas. We traveled 
much faster in Dallas. -We were 

going thirty miles an hour down 
Main Street in Dallas. I know 
because I leaned -over and looked 
at the speedometer and said ‘my 
God, this is fast for a parade.’ ” 

“In Dallas?” : . 

“In Dallas, Texas.- i We went . 
down Main Street thirty miles an 
hour, my friend. I know what I’m 
telling youi. And when we. turned 
to the' right. Well, ; you; have to 
slow down to niake that turn from 

.Main to...,” • . ' • - 

“Houston.’’ 

“Houston. Here’s the ' deposit- 
ory. We came like this. They 
disappeared around here...” 

“The girl, the child that was 
standing there, she told me that 
the car with the President came 
almost to a complete stop.” 

“Yea, that’s true. Because I 
figured they had either come to a 
stop or had slowed almost to a 
standstill because we were pract- 
ically at a standstill if not 
actually at a standstill. When the 
shots rang out I said ‘my gosh, 
somebody must have shown 

“1 knew that was it (for JFK) 

and the tears just came down...” 


something and the Secret Service 
men tried to stop him and fired. 
And that’s the first thing I 
thought; Somebody had attempted 
something. Later on I told a 
reporter that 1 thought it was. the 
first shot of World War Three.’ ” 
“Here’s the Altgens photo,” I 
said. “Here’s the door of your car 
opening, 1 think-” 

“See that figure?” (in the 
doorway during the shooting) 
Cong. Gonzales said. 

“That’s Oswald,” I said. 

“This is the point, where your 



staff has to do the work. Because 
the individuals involved are still 
living.’ This is where we cain 
preserve testimony. Look, look ’ 
at this door over here. See that, 
isn’t that almost open?” Mr. 
Gonzales was saying that wit- 
nesses can be found who will say • 
anything, but we have the Warren 
Commission Photographs. 

“They’re open. They’re open,” 

I said. 

“Alright, that’s where I’m in.' 
That’s rhe. And in that doorway, 
now let me tell you, the individual 
that the Warren Commission was 

told was here is still living. ” 

“Lovelady-” I said. 

“That’s right. There again, 
that’s susceptible of follow- 
through. Modern photo-analysis 
and spectro-analysis, which was 
unknown when you had the 
'Warren Commission, will also be 
helpful. - 

“I know someone who was in 
the White House that day and she 
said that they immediately felt 
that the CIA had done it.” 

“I would have never dreamed 
it then because in my mind I was 
as innocent as any American can 
be. There was no evidentiary 
fact. What facts did I have that 
would lead me to think that . an 
FBI chief would violate the law 
himself? That he would cover up, 
that he would destroy documents? 
What evidence was there for me • 
to believe the CIA was violating 
its charter even though I did have 
suspicions and raise questions in 
1965-and I never got an answer, 
incidentally. But you know. I’m 
just a little guy. You can get 

shoved around pretty easy in this 
place. But the question was not to 
the point where I felt that 
suddenly here is this tremendous 
engine or mechanism for which 
nobody knows how many billions 
of dollars they’re spending and to 
•what purpose. All of a sudden, 
I felt inwardly (of out of control 
Federal police and intelligence 
agencies) at the time, in 1963, that 
something happened that had 
dimensions I really didn’t know.’’ 

“How exactly was the coffin 
taken out of the hospital? Did you 
see it happen?” I asked. 

“I was standing right outside 
the room,” Mr. Gonzales said. 

“Was it taken by Secret Ser- 
vice men?” 

“I was standing on this side. 


and when they opened the door, 
God, I’ll tell you, you could see, I 
saw that figure.... See, at that 
point nobody knew for sure who 
got hurt, who got killed, there 
were only' rumors. T knew the 
Governor had been wounded be- 
cause I had two brown sacks : 
containing his personal effects. I 
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'logical in thaf'crazyi world.” '3 v . 

Some weeksllater :.the Secret- 
Service: _ came? and^j took’Vaway. 

■ Connally’s clothes from Mr. Gon-i 
zales and laundered them, so that ’ 
t here i; was no trace of evidence^ 
left of the "passage of bullets or 

•;:,tneir angles. ’ 

-The removal of the coffin from 
the hospital is important^. because 3 
Texas law': wa'sl yiolated by-, not^ 

■ performing an autopsy there. The - 
body ;, 5 yas? taken i to Bethesda 

-Naval ;,H(Kpital|wheref a^ ’'“auA 
; topsy’’; iWas?peliQfmed tinder the- 
-•superyision of the military .-There ' 
are many discrepancies. , ‘ ? 
i’-VV ‘‘Do .you -recall the exact 
’ circumstances that they took the 
coffin out of the hospital? Re- 
; member when the ■ Texan • coroner 
tried to stop them?” /V: ; 

- V :“No, he didn’t stop them-there. 

■ What : happened . was, - I think, 

I saw, ,;Mrsi ; Kennedy, 

'while we’re standing there, and I 
: went over to her. T - said ‘Mrs. 
Kennedy, is there anything T can 
do?;’ Sh§ looked up at me and said 
>*.‘dpyott'have a cigarette?’ I don’t 
sinoke so I didn’t have any. Then 
I: looked into another little side 
robin', and I saw Pamela Turner, 
her secretary,, and Ms. Lincoln, 
..the. President’s secretary, and one 
of. them" had a cigarette, so I gave - 
it to her. Lit it fop her, I said" 
‘Don’tydu want a glass of water?’ 
'And.she said ‘bh,. yes, please.....’ 
So then I 'saw ^nurse and I went 
over tober and asked her to get a 
cup -of, water and she did..- She; 
brought n cup of -water ,‘ and I- 
gave it; to Mrs. Kennedy. And I 
came back and stayed, when a 
inan, obviously a doctor, came in,, 
opened the door and left it ajar. I, 
looked, and it was the body, with 
a. white linen sheet -coming .up to . 
his feet but not covering the soles 
of his feet. And then it dawned on 
me. This is that young, vibrant, 
human being we all loved as John 
Kennedy. And I . began crying, 
tears coming to my eyes, you 


.-vkriow.:'; They,- just swelled, - and. J-i; 
fvwheri I ; looked bp again, ; they’d :f, 
4 'clbsed the door. .- 

‘.‘'Then about ten-fifteen min-- 
,,;.utes later two men came with 
'- plastic, iypu -know, wrap around 
i^;'ipla'stic,' whibh ipbvipusly, were ' 
plastic bags, Arid 'fhey went in 
there and shut the door. Right ; 
■■-'■•'before,! the - men ,T came ! the - ? - 

_ V plastic bags,ythis::same'"lM that ! 

' had come Into the ropm before - 
and had left the door open,' came ' 
back 'after* awhile and - went up* - ■ 
'• and" whispered something to Mrs. ' .' 

- Kennedyr They '■■ came over;' they 
w- went: into the room,' theyAeft the 

door ajar, and she reached under ?. 
and picked up the linen sheet biid 
-' kissed his hand. And it lookpd as , 
if she either took or placed a ring ,f.' 
■S! on his.finger, :I cPuldn’t;tell - very^. 
well because then'I kiiew that was - ' 
■it and my tears just came down.'-”- 
Then she came put and, then these ' 

' three pther men came in' with thb^v 
■. splasticlbnd then -finally they ;t 

- wheeled this heavy bronze looking - 
casket in. They brought -it into the * 
room, and closed the, doPr.’ Then ; 
they 'came but.^-i By.) fheri,-- Mrs. 

„ Kennedy got. up 'and -'-this fellow 
Powers, the President’s friend, ■ -i 
'; Larry .O’Brian, Kenny P’Donnel, 
and I fprmed-atsort.bf cortage Y? 

‘ behind the coffin. We wheeled it V- 

- out; They . had two attendants -- 
wheeling it. 'When they got to the, - 
ambulance,; ; nPt -r too ^.far,; -. they .; - 

: - opened the- door and this ambu- 4 

- lance had reared in, and the two i 
<:aUendants couldn’t lift the coffin,. ?! 
-so I ran' f fprwani, sand I think 'I 
: Larry ' O’Brian-one of .them-ran 4; 

forward,andbetweenusfourwe:;' 

, s-j; hfted thatypasket . and -slipped- it rj. 

! 'into tthesambulance.'i 'Then -- Mrs. 

-- . Kennedy came in and she took a .? 

■■ h ttle jump seat in there, and^sat a 
‘ . the jumpaea't aiid thCy s'pedbff.” Al 
.. This is the man who will head ! 
what promises to be the first full - 
. . and complete investigation of the y 
many^terrible murders 'which 
■ have befallen our, country.' . /■ ■ . 



